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WHAT'S HAPPENING, 


BABY! 
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E KNOW YOU'LL find this 

hard to believe but arch 
enemies Jack Brisco and Paul Jones 
have buried the hatchet and are now 
tag team partners! What caused the 
surprise merger? 

**Let's say Jack and I felt we were 
wasting our time trying to eliminate 
each other when it would be more 
profitable to team our great skills 
together and go after tag team titles,” 
Jones said at a recent press confer- 
ence. 

**We've had our differences in the 
past," Jack added, ‘‘but that's all 
behind us now.” 

Many of Jack's friends are not too 
crazy about his new partner. The 
majority of them believe Jones will 
turn on Brisco and cripple him when 
he least expects it. Only time will 
tell. 

By the way, Jones has been feuding 
with former tag team partner Buddy 
Colt, a sworn enemy of Brisco. It 
looks as though Jones’ "change" 
could be the real thing and not a plan 
to sneak attack Brisco. 

Rookie sensation Tony Garea and 
Haystacks Calhoun are the new 
W.W.W.F. tag team champions! 
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By Bill Apter 





They won it in a wild match against 
Professor Tanaka and Mr. Fugi. 

** You mean they stole it!” 
accused The Grand Wizard, Tanaka 
and Fugi's manager and mouthpiece. 
“If you saw the match," he con- 
tinued, **you know that Garea pulled 
a packet of salt out of his trunks and 
threw it into Fugi's eyes, blinding 
him. They won the match on a foul. 
We were robbed!" 

*"That's not what happened,” 
explained a confused Garea. “1 just 
don't understand how the Wizard 
could turn things around like he does. 
Fugi had the salt in his trunks. When 
he was about to throw it into my eyes 
I grabbed it, threw it at him, and that 
was the end, I won the fall.” 

*"That weasel is one to talk,” 
Haystacks added. ** Tanaka and Fugi 
win ninety per cent of their matches 
with salt. They deserve a taste of 
their own medicine. Just to prove 
we're not runnin' from them, we'll 
give 'em as many title matches as 
they want.” 

Sonny ““Соо! Cat" King is wres- 
tling in California, still in search of 
scientific matches. 

“Іі left the east so I could try to 





Professor Tanaka and Fugi (left) 
lost the W.W.W.F. tag team title to 
Haystacks Calhoun and Tony Garea. 
The Japanese team's advisor, The 
Grand Wizard, is crying “foul” and 
demands a rematch. Believe it or 
not, Paul Jones (below) and Jack 
Brisco have buried the hatchet and 
are tag team partners! Holy cow! 





a wre ызы 
рей some clean matches оп the west 
coast," Sonny said, ‘‘but so far, no 
go. I wonder if it'll ever happen." 

So far Sonny's opponents have 
included The Invader, The Beast and 
Black Gordman. Hardly a chance for 
him to show his scientific stuff. 

Hey, did you ever hear of a 
“НапаКегсһеҒ Match?” Well, we 
didn't either until a Canadian promot- 
er came up with the brainstorm. 
Here's the full scoop: 

Leo Burk and Nature Boy Dillon 
have been feuding for ages and both 
of them have lost much blood by the 
other's hand. So, to find out who 
really loses more blood in their 
match, the promoter suggested both 
(Continued on page 48) 


TEENA 


She's only 19 years old. But she's six feet 


tall, quick as a cat, and already wrestling 
every top name in the sport. She's Susan 
Greene and before she's through she's gonna 
turn the wrestling world upside down. 





ONNA CHRISTENELLO SAT 

on a bench in her dressing 
room and joked with reporters and 
photographers who popped ques- 
tions at her. With her usual confi- 
dence, Donna answered the ques- 
tions, most of which were about the 
new teenage sensation she'd be wres- 
tling that night. 

"Susan Green, Susan Green, Su- 
san Green," Donna repeated over 
and over again. “АШ I hear is Susan 
Green. What's so great about Susan 
Green? She's a kid. A baby. She's 
19 years old. How's she gonna stand 
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Pretty Susan Greene 
(above) is the most 
exciting young girl 
to enter wrestling 
in years. Right: 
Popular Sue stands 
six feet tall!!! 
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a chance against me? Come see me 
after the match. Then we'll see how 
great this Susan Green really is!" 
If Donna Christenello was taking 
Susan Green lightly, nobody else 
was. For most of the reporters this 
would be the first chance they'd have 
to see the young phenomenon in ac- 
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tion. And like Miss Christenello, few 
believed she could actually be as 
sensational as the rumor mill claim- 
ed she was. 

“Гуе seen these young kids come 
and go before," said one veteran 
wrestling scribe. "They build them- 
selves a reputation out in the sticks 


FERROR 


When you're being belted by six-foot-tall, 145-pound Sue Greene— you 
know you've been hit, as Donna Christenello, who looks like a child 
by comparison, finds out. Donna admitted Sue is very good. "She must 


be good," Donna reluctantly added, “ 


somewhere and then they hit the 
big time, meet someone like Donna 
Christenello, and you never hear 
about them again. This one's prob- 
ably no different." 

However, few newcomers ever ex- 
cited fans all over the country as this 
young girl. Gene Gordon, a long- 


she held me to a draw, didn't she?" 


time correspondent for THE WRES- 
TLER and a man who knows his 
stuff, sent back a rave review after 
seeing this girl in action in Georgia 
in a match against world champion 
Fabulous Moolah. 

"She's only 19," Gene wrote, "but 
she's already up there in a class with 






% mes Ue 


Donna Christenello appears quite 
confident before her match with 
Sue. She refused to be bothered 

by the youngster's reputation. 
Moolah, Peggy Patterson, Paula 
Kaye and Toni Rose. She wrestled 
Moolah and she had her beat— only 
to lose the match when she missed a 
flying head scissors. If this girl isn't 
the world champion within a few 
years then I don't know anything 
about wrestling!" 

Every place Sue appeared the re- 
ports were the same. "Sensational! 
Fantastic! Unbelievable! Beautiful! 
Sexy! Dynamic! Great!" Those are 
only some of the adjectives corre- 
spondents have used to describe her. 

And what about the girl who has 
caused so many people to flip? 

Well, first of all, Susan's six feet 
tall! She has the face of an angel, 


(Continued on page 62) 
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“Go, 


WHERE 


THE ACTION IS 


Clip the wrestling 
ads from your 
newspapers 
and mail to: 


THE WRESTLER 

(Clip Dept.), BOX 58, 
ROCKVILLE CENTRE, 
NY 11571 













CHANNEL 34 TONIS 


TAG TEAM 


VICTOR © EXPLOSION a 
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VS AND 


AND 
DAVID GORDON 
MORGAN NELSON 
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“WATCH IT WITH SOMEONE YOU LOVE!” 
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GREENSBORO, N.C. (Russ Carter) 


SPECIAL SERIES No. 11 


‘COWBOY’ BOB ELLIS 
VS. 
HE GREAT MAPHISTO 


MY TOUGHEST BOUT’ 


The Great Maphisto is not wrestling any 
more. And | can't tell you how glad | am that 
he quit the business. | don't know why he 
quit, and | don’t care. The important thing 
is that I'll never have to wrestle him again. 
Once was more than enough. Maphisto was 
a giant of a man, much stronger than he 
looked. He wore a mask and it was frighten- 
ing to see those coal-black eyes of his peer- 
ing at you through the holes in the mask. 
He busted my face open with his fists and | 
think | lost a couple of quarts of blood be- 
fore the doctors finally sewed me back to- 
gether. | was determined to get revenge 
by pulling off his mask. | came very close 
to getting it off a couple of times, but the 
best | could do was rip off the part that 
covered his nose. We battled in the ring, 
out of the ring and in the aisles. | finally 
managed to pin him in the last fall to take 
the match, but | still can’t figure out where 
| got the strength after losing all that blood. 


WRITTEN AND APPROVED 


Ey Bob Ellis 


I needed a blood transfusion after this 
bout, as you can see by looking at the 
pictures. But Maphisto needed a trans- 
fusion, too. There was nothing he would 
stop at, nothing he would not do if he 
figured it could help him win. He slugged 
me so much my head felt like a punching 
bag, and | spent a lot of time crawling 
around on my knees (below). If ever I 
considered myself lucky to win a match, 
this was it (bottom, opp. page). 



















MIL 
MASCARAS" 
|. OWN 
STORY: 


"THE 
NIGHT I 
TRIED TO 





Mascaras entered 
the ring wearing 
colorful Mexican 
sombrero (right). 
And he got the shock of 
his life when he saw the 
man he was scheduled to 
wrestle (below). 






















When Mil Mascaras stepped into} 
the ring to wrestle a newcomer 
called "El Sicodelico" Mil thought| 
he was looking into a mirror. This} 
guy had the gall to try to copy his| 
style and he even wore the same 
kind of costume Mascaras had} 
made world famous—right down to| 
the elaborate mask. "Who in hell| 
is this guy anyway?" Mil wondered. 
Then he got so mad he wanted to 
kill the imposter! But as it turned| 
out, he's glad he didn't... 




















BY 
MIL MASCARAS 


AS I LOOK back on it now I can 
chuckle. But when I think back 
to that night in Los Angeles and re- 
member how I first felt—I still get 
embarrassed. | am not a man who 
angers easily. But when I looked 
across the ring and saw туѕе//— 1 
was first stunned and then boiling 
mad. 





















It all began the week before when 
I asked the promoter who 1 was 
wrestling next Saturday. He told me 
I would be in against a very talented 
newcomer, someone who called him- 
self “El Sicodelico." He said El Sico- 
delico had once been the lightweight 
champion of Mexico. 

"Fine," I thought to myself. "I will 
welcome my fellow Mexican to Los 
Angeles." 

Then the promoter said something 
else, which I kind of brushed off 
at the time. "As a matter of fact," 
the promoter told me, "this El Sico- 
delico is pretty good. He reminds 
me of you." 

Ldidn't give it much thought then. 
But a week later those words would 
come back to haunt me. During the 
week, І asked around at the gym if 
anybody ever heard of El Sicodelico. 
Nobody had. Or if they did they 


"When I saw my opponent 
that night I couldn't 
believe my eyes! It was 

as if I was looking into 

a mirror. I admit that 

I flipped my lid. I 

wanted to kill this 
imposter! So I raced 

out of my corner and 
flipped him into the 

air to weaken him." 


> 
J 





were certainly keeping it a secret 
from me. 

I didn't train any differently that 
week. | was more curious than usual 
but that happens to every wrestler 
whenever he meets an opponent по- 
body ever heard of. In all honesty, 
I really didn't think much about it 
until I stepped into the ring. The 
first thing I noticed was that all the 
wrestlers on the card had come out 
of their dressing rooms. I thought 
they were all smiling and I wondered 
why. I would find out later. 

| was in the ring waiting for El 
Sicodelico to make his appearance. 
Then. when I saw him, I nearly pass- 
ed out. Then I got angry. Very angry. 

"Is this a joke?" I asked the ref- 
eree. "No," he said. Standing across 
the ring from me was my double! 

He wore the exact same gold boots 
І wore. His gold trunks were also 
exactly the same as were his tights 
with the gold knee patches. The 
laces, the fringes around the boots, 
everything. 

"Am I going crazy?" | asked my- 
self. Then I noticed a difference. 
Although his gold mask was almost 
exactly the same as mine, he had 
black goggles circling the eyeholes. 
And he didn't have the "M" that I 
have on my mask. 

But by that time 1 was too angry 
to notice anything else. He may have 
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El Sicodelico sends 


Mascaras crashing to the 
mat with a perfectly 

executed arm-draw. “ 
was amazed," Mil would 


say later. "The arm- 
draw is one of my 
favorite holds!" 


been wearing gold but all I saw was 
red! What nerve! How dare he 
mock me in front of all these people! 
For the first time in my life I was 
mad enough to kill! 

When the referee gave us our in- 
structions El Sicodelico never said 
a word. Throughout the match he 
never said a word. He just wrestled — 
cleanly and very scientifically. I tried 
everything I could on him. Nothing 
worked. He seemed to know every- 
thing | was going to do. For every 
hold I applied he had the counter- 
hold. It was like I was wrestling 
against myself! 

1 was getting more and more frus- 
trated. And the more frustrated I 
got the more this man behind the 
mask smiled. І didn't know what to 
do. He was mocking me and 1 
couldn't stop him. He knew every 
one of my pet holds. It was a night- 
mare! 

For 15 minutes we wrestled and 
I could not get an advantage. I tried 
a spinning toehold. He spun right 
out of it. I applied an arm bar. He 
flipped me. A step-over-toehold. He 
kicked out. He did everything I 
would have done. By now I was so 
mad I couldn't see straight. I tried 
to pull off his mask. He wriggled 
away. For the first time in my life 
I hoped the bell would ring so I could 
at least get a draw! 

The bell did ring and the match 
was over. I walked back to my corner 
with my head down. dejected and 
disappointed. I felt as if I had lost. 
Never had І met a man who was so 
much my equal and yet refused to 
resort — even once — to foul tactics. 

| looked around and the other 
wrestlers were still laughing. I 
couldn't understand why. I thought 
they liked me. Why would they 
laugh? I did the only thing left to 
do. When the ring.announcer an- 
nounced the decision I went over 
to El Sicodelico. 

"Hombre." I said. "I never wanted 
to beat anybody as much as I wanted 
to beat you tonight. When I saw you 
dressed like me I wanted to kill you. 


24 








But now I respect you. | am not 
happy you chose to make fun of me 
by wearing my costume. But I must 
be man enough to admit that you 
are one of the finest and cleanest 
wrestlers | have ever met." 

When I said that he smiled. And 
his reply sent my heart into my 
mouth. 

“I should be one of the best wres- 





When EI Sicodelico had 
Mascaras on the mat he 
immediately punished 
Mil with an array of 
arm and wristlocks that 
had Mascaras groaning 
in agony. 


Sicodelico about to force 

Mascaras to the floor with 

combination arm and chinlock. 
tlers you ever met," he answered. 
“I had the best teacher." 

At first I didn't believe my ears. 
It couldn't be. But it was. My broth- 
er! Му baby brother whom I. hadn't 
seen for six years! I looked around 
and the other wrestlers were laugh- 
ing even louder. Now I knew why. 
They knew. They were in it all the 
time. 

“Hey, Mil." the promoter hollered 
at me. “I told you El Sicodelico re- 
minds me of you." 

I didn't know whether to laugh or 
сгу 1 was so happy. We threw our 




















The crowd howled 
with glee when Mil 
and El Sicodelico 
locked themselves 
in the same hold — 
a "rocking chair" — 
and proceeded to 
roll back and forth 
on their stomachs. 
Right: Soon after 
their sensational 
match, Mil and 
Sicodelico (rt) 
joined together 

in what seems an 
unbeatable team. 


other and 


each 
braced. І was too stunned to speak. 


arms around em- 
| later found out that the whole 
thing had been carefully planned 
and just about everyone except me 
'as in on it. But I was so happy to 
see my brother I didn't care if I had 
been tricked. It was the best trick 
anybody ever played on me! 

He told me he had been wrestling 
in Mexico and showed me the belt 
he won for winning the Mexican 
championship. He said the Mexican 
promoters told him he was good 
enough to come to the United States 
and make big money. So they con- 
tacted the Los Angeles promoter 
and set it up. It wasn't easy. Earl 
Maynard told me he had to strain 





himself to keep a straight face when 
| asked him in the gym if he ever 


heard of El Sicodelico. Earl said 
he thought he would crack up. 
Later. we all went to a party and 
my brother told me. "You trained 
me too well when we were boys. 
Every day I watched films of your 
matches. I try to imitate you. When 
you taught me those holds vou also 
taught me all the counterholds." 
From now on you will be seeing a 
lot of EI Sicodelico. My brother 
and І are going to win the World's 
Tag Team Championship. And on 
the night we do we'll probably sit 
around and laugh about the time I 
was so angry ] tried to murder him 
in the ring! П 
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Dale Lewis (above) as he 
looked іп motel after the 
incredible incident. The 
picture (left) may be Lewis 
dressed as the Grappler 
before bout, trying to hide 
his face from photographer. 











Manager J.C. Dykes (right), 





Here's the inside story of how 
a popular wrestler was force- 
ably kept from appearing in an 
important television match so 
that an evil imposter could 


take his place 


I T WAS GOING to be a big night 
for the Florida Wrestling Associ- 
ation. It had just signed a contract 
to televise the main event from Ft. 
Meyers, and if all went well, a big TV 
contract waited. 

To make sure TV fans would see 
an exciting match, the promoters 
lined up Jack Brisco to go against 
the Grappler, two of the country's 
most scientific wrestlers. 

But J.C. Dykes, manager of the 
Infernos and Dale Lewis, had anoth- 
er idea. 

“I had gotten to the dressing room 
a little earlier than usual," the Grap- 
pler remembers. "I didn't want to 
take any chances on being held up 
in traffic. This was an important 
TV match for Florida. I knew I was 
going in against a very good wres- 
tler and I wanted to be as ready as 


"My proudest moment i 
me could have done it. 





i l К : а 
who аваа t ig. Nobody but a genius like 


i S 
"рук many A help the Grappler (below). 
' Dykes 


possible. 

“The early matches were pretty 
well over and I changed into my 
trunks and was about to put on my 
mask. The dressing room was desert- 
ed except for Dykes and Lewis. I 
nodded `hello` but didn't say any- 
thing. 

“Suddenly, Dykes and Lewis jump- 
ed me, threw me off the bench and 
onto the floor. Before I could react 
I was handcuffed—one hand to the 
heavy wooden bench and the other 
to the metal drainpipe. 

“Then Dykes ripped my mask off 
my face and stuffed a handkerchief 
in my mouth so I couldn't yell, but I 
could tell what they were planning. 
Lewis was putting on my mask and 
my trunks. He was going to imper- 
sonate me and turn this important 
TV match into a shambles. Jack Bris- 


(Continued on page 53) 


called the incident 


ring to 
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LITTLE BRUISER ADMITS: 






Little Bruiser (right) is a smaller 
version of his former idol, Bruiser 
(above). They have the same blond 
crewcuts and even the same snarl. 
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“He’s ancient history ...an ex- 
Bruiser. Who ever heard of 
anybody with a name like 
‘Bruiser’ being a nice guy? He 
oughtta get out of wrestling 
and take up flower arranging 
or something!" 


VY resus MOST dynam- 
ic, deadly and diminutive vil- 


lain was on his way back to the dress- 
ing room after being disqualified in 
his match against Lord Littlebrook 
when a fan's voice made him stop 
in his tracks. 

"Hey, you!” the voice called. “You 
may /ook like The Bruiser— but you 
sure don't wrestle like him!" 

Without warning, the midget 
wrestler, the one called Little Bruis- 
er, turned and streaked toward the 
fan. 

"Listen, you!” he roared. “Don’t 
you ever mention that bum's name 
in my presence again! He's nothing 
but an overgrown beachball!” 

With that, Little Bruiser turned 
and stalked back into his dressing 
room, still fuming. Why had a man, 
who admired The Bruiser so much 
that he took his name, suddenly 
sour on his hero? 

“Hero?” Little Bruiser snapped. 
“Hah! That’s a laugh. Some hero! 
Sure, he was my idol once. But no 
more. You want to know the truth? 
I'm ashamed of The Bruiser. I’m 
ashamed I look like him and I’m 
ashamed I took his name! The Bruis- 
er is a low-down, dirty double-cross- 
et! And you can tell him I said so!” 

Little Bruiser's outburst was amaz- 
ing—for years he has been telling 
everyone that The Bruiser was his 
idol. They look the same. They have 
the same blond crewcuts. Even the 
same snarl. And, in fact, until Big 
Bruiser changed his ways, he and 
Little Bruiser had exactly the same 
wrestling styles. And that is what 
turned Little Bruiser off on his for- 
mer idol. 

“I loved that man,” the midget 
mighty-mite said. “When I first saw 
him wrestle he was a holy terror! 
Some of my friends noticed we look- 
ed alike and that was all I needed 
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Little Bruiser zeroes in on Lord 
Littlebrook (above), coming down 
with both feet landing in the small 
of Littlebrook's back. When letting 
the crowd know what he thinks of 
them, Little Bruiser uses gestures 
similar to those Big Bruiser once 
used (left). Below, he crashes down 
on the helpless Lord Littlebrook. 
“You can look at films of Bruiser's 
old matches and know exactly what 
to expect from Little Bruiser,” 

Lord Littlebrook insists. 








to hear. Pictures of The Bruiser went 
up all over my bedroom walls. I had 
scrapbooks with photos and stories 
about him. I thought he was the 
greatest. I thought he was so great 
that I decided to become a wrestler 


and pattern myself after him. Апа” 


if I became good enough—I knew 
what I was going to call myself. Га 
be known as ‘Little Bruiser’ and be 
as much of a terror in midget 
wrestling as he was to the big guys. 

“ГИ never forget the first time I 
met him. I had written him a letter 
telling him about myself and asking 
him to come to my first match. I 
was so happy when he walked into 
my dressing room before the match 
to wish me good luck and to give 
me some pointers. He said he'd be 
proud for me to call myself Little 
Bruiser and told me never to do any- 
thing to bring disgrace to that name. 
That's a laugh. Who disgraced that 
name? 

“After he saw my match he came 
back again to congratulate me. He 
said he'd never seen anyone who 
came so close to his style of wrestling. 
‘It’s just like watching myself in the 
ring,’ he said. You can imagine how 
proud I felt.” 

But what changed all that? 

“I'm coming to that,” Little Bruis- 
er added. "Before I came out to the 
west coast, I saw Bruiser wrestle in 
Chicago and I wanted to cry. He 
had turned into a good guy—a regu- 
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Little Bruiser sends 
Lord Littlebrook onto 
the canvas with his 
vicious body slam. 
Big Bruiser attended 
Little Bruiser’s 

first professional 
bout and told him it 
was “like watching 
myself in the ring.” 
Now Little Bruiser 
feels ashamed for 
ever considering Big 
Bruiser his idol. 


Lord Littlebrook tries for a pin but 
Little Bruiser's enormous strength 
prevents it (below). The same thing 
happens when Littlebrook tries to 
clamp a full nelson on him. He just 
shrugs his powerful shoulders—and 
the hold is quickly broken (right). 


lar hero! He didn’t ram his opponents 
into the turnbuckles hoping to break 
their faces open. He didn’t stomp 
them. He didn’t even pull hair or 
gouge eyes or anything! The old 
Bruiser—the Bruiser I had admired 
and tried to be like—well, he no long- 
er existed. In his place was a guy 
who looked like Bruiser—but he 
sure didn't wrestle like him! I felt 








ashamed. The man I had admired 
more than anyone else in the whole 
world turned out to be something 
other than what I thought he was. 

"He didn't have to do that. He 
didn't have to play up to those idiot 
fans like other wrestlers do. Why'd 
he have to turn good? Bruiser was 
the greatest villain of all time! Now 
he's just another dime-a-dozen hero. 





He let me down and he let a lot of 
fans down. I said it before and ГЇЇ 
say it again—I’m ashamed of Dick 
the Bruiser! I just wish I was his 
size so I could knock some sense 
into his head!" 


Little Bruisers resemblance to 
his former hero ¿s astonishing. Dur- 
ing his bout against Lord Littlebrook, 
Little Bruiser rammed his opponent 


Littlebrook's face 
contorts in pain as 
Little Bruiser twists 
his arm practically 
out of its socket 
(above, right). He 
then brings the Lord 
to the canvas with an 
arm roll (above). 
Note Little Bruiser's 
facial expressions in 
these two photos and 
their similarity to 
those of the Bruiser. 
At left, the similar- 
ity ends when Little 
Bruiser gets his nose 
pinched. That never 
happened to Bruiser! 


into the turnbuckle, shot off the 
ropes with knees zeroed in on Little- 
brook's neck and chest, pulled the 
Lord's hair, punched, kicked, stomp- 
ed and committed all sorts of may- 
hem-— just like the old Bruiser used 
to do. 

"Y ou can look at films or pictures 
of Bruiser’s old matches and you'll 
know exactly what to expect from 





Little Bruiser," said Littlebrook, 
World Midget Wrestling Champion. 
"What The Bruiser was to the big 
guys Little Bruiser is to us midgets. 
He'll stop at nothing to win and he 
uses every dirty trick in the book. 
He's strong and mean and as violent 
as"his namesake. Who knows? Now 
that Big Bruiser has given up break- 
ing the rules— maybe Little Bruiser 
will do the same. But I wouldn't bet 
my last nickel on it. He's got a mean 
streak in him a mile wide!" 

Lord Littlebrook had brought up 
an interesting proposition. Perhaps if 
Little Bruiser could talk to The Bruis- 
er, the Little Man could convince 
him to mend his ways. 

"Not a chance," insisted Little 
Bruiser. "I wouldn't even talk to that 
jellyfish! I want nothing to do with 
him! He's ancient history so far as 
I'm concerned— an ex-Bruiser! Who 
ever heard of anybody with a name 
like 'Bruiser' being a nice guy? He 
oughta get out of wrestling and take 
up flower arranging or something!" 

Little Bruiser has no immediate 
plans to meet his former idol. But 
should they by chance wind up on 
the same wrestling card some night— 
would Little Bruiser speak to him? 

"First of all, I don't think he'd be 
able to look me in the eye after what 
he's done," Little Bruiser growled. 
"I wouldn't go out of my way to talk 
to him. But if he talked to me—Td 
tell him exactly what I told you. I'd 
let him know what I think of him. 
Id tell him he double-crossed fans 
all over the country. And I'd let him 
know that there's still one ‘Bruiser’ 
in wrestling who's worthy of that 
glorious name!" LI 


31 


Ws FRANK DILLINGER 
got shot in a Milwaukee bar 
in early 1970, everyone figured that 
would be the end of the notorious 
Dillinger brothers, known as the 
"Chain Gang." 

It was—for two years. But now 
there's another Dillinger on the loose 
—younger brother Ken—and insid- 
ers report he makes Jack and Frank 
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look like pussycats. 

"Sure I remember the 'Chain 
Gang," Moose Cholok said. “Wil- 
bur Snyder and I were in a match 
against them that I still have night- 
mares about. But this new one is un- 
believable. He's a one-man 'Chain 
Gang’ all by himself!” 

Ken Dillinger fits into the exact 
same mold as his older brothers did. 





He lives in alleys or abandoned ware- 
houses, travels around on his motor- 
cycle, drinks little else but beer and 
is as dirty.and crude and cruel as his 
brothers. There’s also an added at- 
traction—a girl friend he calls “Mom- 
ma.” He won her in a gang fight a 
few years ago and they've been to- 
gether ever since. To interview Jack 
and Frank Dillinger a few years ago, 
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Remember the notorious "Chain Gang” —Jack and Frank Dillin- 
ger? Well there's a new Dillinger brother. Ken. And along with 
his girlfriend, "Momma," he is spreading a brand of terror and 
violence not seen since his older brother's notorious rampages! 


axi lax in their 
Dillinger үг? is the 







Ken and "Momm? 
home, sweet home 


t Dillinger 
young mprised the notorious 
Л 





Dillinger brother is the most vicious of them all. 


pz 





we had to find the alley they were 

living in. It was the same way with Ken and Momma 

Ken. defend their 
“Whadda you want,” Ken roared alley against 

menacingly as we nervously walk- reporters. Ken 

ed down the alley he and Momma won Momma in 

were occupying. The broken beer a gang fight a 

bottle he held in his hand didn't few years ago. 

soothe our nerves any. Trying to 

keep our knees from shaking, we ex- 


Ken clamps a headlock on popular Don Muraco in a 
wild Chicago match. Wilbur Snyder insists the new 
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Momma shouts instructions to 
Ken from the corner (above). 

Right: Ken loses strength test 
so he gets even by pulling Don 
Muraco down by his hair. 


plained who we were and why we had 
invaded their “turf.” 

"Yeah, I heard of your magazine," 
Ken grumbled. “1 remember the sto- 
ry you guys did on Jack and Frank. 
It wasn't much but at least it was 
fair. You wanna interview us? Okay. 
But you better write what we tell 
you. If not we'll rake these beer bot- 
tles over your eyes and stomp you 
into the gutter! You and your camera 
friend over there will never see or 
walk again!" 

With the added incentive of stay- 
ing alive spurring us on, we told Ken 
we'd "tell it like it is" and accurate- 
ly report what he told us. He then 
told us to pull up a piece of gutter 
and sit down. 

“I guess you wanna know about 
Momma," he said, putting his arm 
around the attractive but tough look- 
ing girl next to him. "Well Momma 
and I have been together a while 
now. We met out in L.A. She was 
running with a motorcycle gang out 
there and І dug her when I saw her. 
I joined the gang just so I could talk 
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with her. The way it is with us, you 
know, a broad won't even talk with 
you unless you're in the gang. She 
ain't allowed to. So I joined, did some 
heavy.riding and decided I had to 
own her. 

"She was some other cat's property 
and the only way I could spring her 
from him was to fight him for her. 
If I beat him she was free and could 
be claimed by anybody. Well I 
stomped this guy real good. He had 
to give her up. But seven other cats 
besides me claimed her. Man that 
was a war. But Momma came 
through. She smashed two guys with 
a motorcycle chain. She dug me and 
didn't want to wind up with any of 
those other creeps. So I won her. 
We've been together ever since." 

"I been bummin' with cycle:freaks 
since I was 14," Momma said. "When 
I met Ken he was kinda different, 
ya know. He didn't need a whole 
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gang around him. He was а loner. I 
dug that. So when he joined the gang 
to fight for me, I decided he'd bet- 
ter win. I didn't want to take no 
chances. So I split two guys' skulls 
with a chain. We been bummin' and 
drinkin’ and hangin’ together ever 
since." 

Ken and Momma were busy bum- 
ming around the country when he 
got word his brother had been shot 
in a bar and lost his leg. That was 
when Ken decided to carry on the 
family tradition and go into wres- 
tling. 

“Tm a lot like my brother." he went 
on. "I enjoy busting skulls, rumbling, 
stuff like that. I told Momma we were 
going into a new profession. She 
didn't even know what wrestling was. 
She was shocked when I told her 
you could get paid for busting peo- 
ple up. She was disappointed when 
she found out she couldn't brawl 


Momma helps the dazed Dillinger up 
during the second fall (above). Right 


because “I took Ken's ‘love chain’ an 


alongside me. She can't understand 
why if there are men wrestlers and 
girl wrestlers there can't be match- 
es where there are men and girl wres- 
tlers together. I can't either. She'd 
wipe up the floor with all the broads 
and half the men. She's a tough lit- 
tle broad, my Momma." 

So Ken did the next best thing. 
Momma became his manager and is 
in the corner in every one of his 
bouts. It has caused problems. 


CONS pc ee 





after he was ambushed by Muraco 


: Momma, who many say looks 
like Barbra Streisand, tells about the time she and Ken were banned 


d smashed an Indian's head." 


"One time we were in some jerk- 
water little hick town in Nebraska 
or Iowa or some hole like that," she 
remembered, "and I was in the cor- 
ner while Ken was stompin’ some 
Indian cat. Well they were wrestlin' 
near my corner and I was yellin' up 
to Ken to stomp the bum. The dumb 
Indian told me to ‘shut up’ and call- 
ed me a "tramp." I don't take that 
crap from nobody. I took Ken's ‘love 
chain’ and smashed that Indian’s 


Ken sits in his favorite chair 
in the abandoned warehouse he 
and Momma live in when it's 


too cold to sleep in alleys. 





head with it. I think he’s still in the 
hospital. Me and Ken were banned. 
Big deal. Can you imagine that? They 
banned us from this hick town like 
it was some place we would wanna 
come back to, ya know? Hell. Who 
needs 'em?" 

Because of that incident, both Ken 
and Momma are searched for hidden 
weapons before each match. But it 
doesn't stop Momma from conceal- 

(Continued on page 50) 


HOSPITAL EMERGENCY 
room is not a pleasant sight. 
People who've been knifed, hurt in 
auto accidents and mutilated can be 
seen there almost every day. 

In an Atlanta, Georgia hospital 
emergency room the most gory sight 
ever seen there rolled in on a 
stretcher at about 11 p.m. Lying there 
was a man about six foot, three 
inches tall. His face was covered with 
blood. There were wounds marking 
the places the blood was still pouring 
from. He was losing so much blood 
it was dripping down his thighs. He 
kept mumbling ''Duncum, Dun- 


ATLANTA'S 
NIGHT OF 
BLOODY 

ТЕ RROR... 


How long can a wrestler carry a 
grudge? Bob Armstrong did for 
five years. And it cost him! 


After waiting five long 
years to get his hands 
on Bobby Duncum, Bob 
Armstrong slugs away, 
making Duncum a bloody 
mess. Duncum was re- 
sponsible for putting 
Armstrong in the hos- 
pital five years ago 

with multiple injuries. 
Armstrong has never for- 
gotten it and is making 
Duncum pay in blood. 
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cum,” over and over again. He was 
delirious. 

He was taken off the stretcher and 
placed ona table where three doctors 
worked feverishly sewing up his 
wounds. After two long hours the job 
was completed. He looked like Fran- 
kenstein's monster. Then they took 
him in a wheelchair to a room. All 
the way to the room he kept repeat- 
ing, “‘Duncum, Duncum.” 

Nurses kept a vigil over him during 
the night. Several times he woke up, 
sweating and punching into mid-air. 
They gave him a sedative and he fell 

back to sleep. 





Early the next morning the man 
who accompanied the bloody man to 
the hospital, an Atlanta reporter and 
friend of his, Ken Durbum, filled out 
an ''accident report.” It revealed a 
lot. First, the unknown man's 
name—Bob Armstrong. His 
occupation—professional wrestler. 
Cause of the **accident"—Duncum. 
More specifically, Bobby Duncum, 
also a professional wrestler. 

Armstrong had wrestled Duncum 
earlier the previous evening but did 
not receive any injuries during the 
match. He received them in the park- 
ing lot outside the arena. Duncum 








became enraged when he was dis- 
qualified in their match claiming, 
**one of Armstrong's buddies was the 
referee." So he beat the hell out of 
Bob with a crowbar outsidethe arena 
when Bob was going to his car. The 
next step was a phone call for an 
ambulance by reporter Durbum, who 
witnessed the incident, and then 
finally to the hospital. 

All that happened about five years 
ago and Armstrong has never forgot- 
ten it. He tried to get revenge a week 
after he was released from the hospi- 
tal, but Duncum had left town and 
gone to Japan. That was that. Arm- 









Armstrong (above) seems 
to be in a world of his 
own as he repeatedly 
smashes Duncum's head 
open. But the tide 

turns (right) and Bob's 
on the receiving end. 

If it hadn't been for 
Armstrong's tricking 
Duncum into leaving a 
world tour and coming 
to Georgia, the revenge 
match might never have 
taken place at all. 


strong wasn't about to chase him 
around the world. He figured Dun- 
cum would come back eventually. 

Armstrong waited and waited. 
One, two, three, four years. Still no 
word of Duncum returning to Geor- 
gia. But now Duncum was getting 
closer. He was in Texas being man- 
aged by Bronco Lubich. A phone call 
to Lubich trying to get a match with 
Duncum proved no dice. So Bob flew 
to Texas to challenge him in person. 
But again, no dice. Duncum broke 
his contract with Lubich when he 
heard Armstrong was looking for him 
and went overseas again. 















Figuring Duncum would always 
keep running from him, Armstrong 
let it be known on television that, 
“TIl try to forget that incident." And 
for awhile it really looked like he 
would. He would joke about it with 
the fans saying, “1 thank Duncum 
because I never had time for a vaca- 
tion so he made sure I got one. Unfor- 
tunately I didn't carc for the luxury 
hotel he set up me ай!” 

Because Bob was taking it so 
lightly, word got around to Duncum 
through the grapevine that Arm- 
strong didn't hold a grudge any more. 

(Continued on page 56) 


HAT 


KIND OF 
MA 
| OULD 
DOTHIS??? 


NIAC 







Pedro Morales poses for a 
photographer before title 
defense against Jim Valiant. 


CHAMPION 
PEDRO 
MORALES 


There's not a wrestler in the world who wouldn't want to be in Pedro Morales' place. 
But the obligations that go with being heavyweight champion of the world would 
make you wonder why anybody would want to. To give you an idea of what it's like 
to be a champion, Pedro kindly consented to let one of our reporters accompany 


him on one weekend. Except for when Pedro was in the ring— our reporter never 
left his side. This is the story of that weekend. 












Pedro (right) ties his boots 

on after undergoing physical 
examination. Pedro is checked 
before every match. Below: 
An athletic commission doctor 
examines Pedro before match 
against Valiant. Doctors 

enjoy joking with Pedro and 
this time the physician told 
the champ he couldn't find a 
heartbeat. “Will I live?” 
Morales laughingly asked. 
“According to this,” the doctor 
replied, “you've already 

been dead for two days.” 


T HE ALARM CLOCK rings 
and an arm reaches out from 
under the covers to shut it off. It's 
eight o'clock in the morning and 
Pedro Morales sits up in bed, yawns, 
and wipes the sleep from his eyes. 
He's been sleeping for a little more 
than four hours and has another 
long day ahead of him. 

Pedro stretches his muscular body 
and climbs out of bed, heading for 
the bathroom. Mechanically, һе 
splashes cold water on his face and 
brushes his teeth. Then, alongside 
his bed, he begins his morning ех- 
ercises, touching his toes, doing 
situps, stretching his muscles. Then 
he jumps into the shower and plans 
for another day. He is still yawning 
when he comes out. It had been a 
long night for the champ last night. 

He'd wrestled Stan Stasiak for 
30 grueling minutes and knew he'd 
feel the aches in his muscles the 
next morning. Stasiak is the kind 
of opponent who stays with. you. 





















Pedro screams in pain as 
Valiant works on a nerve 
in the champion's neck. 

Pedro came back to win it 
with a reverse cradle. 


You don't stop feeling the effects 
of a match against him for a day 
or two. 

After that match, Pedro and some 
of his close friends went to Victor 
Rivera’s Philadelphia night club. 
It would be his first few hours of 
relaxation for the entire week. Pedro 
planned only to stay for an hour or 
two, but word got out that the champ 
was there and half of Philadelphia, 
it seemed, dropped іп (о say hello. 
Pedro didn't get out of there until 
two a.m. 

So its quite understandable why 
Pedro seemed reluctant to leave 
the warmth of his comfortable bed. 
Today promises to be no better. 
At two p.m. he has to be at New 


The Grand Wizard prepares Jim 
Valiant before the Handsome 
One goes out to do battle with 
Pedro Morales in a title bout. 









York's Sunnyside Gardens to defend 
his title against Handsome Jim 
Valiant. “Valiant is tough," says 
Pedro, "but his manager is what 
makes wrestling him really dan- 
gerous. You never know what kind of 
tricks the Grand Wizard will come 
up with next" After that match, 
Pedro will leave for Boston for an 
8:30 encounter against Freddie 
Blassie, a match Pedro admits "not 
looking forward to." 

Pedro is dressed and downstairs 
in the hotels coffee shop by 8:45. 
A quick breakfast of orange juice, 
ham and eggs, toast and coffee and 
Pedro is ready to head for the air- 
port to catch a 10 a.m. plane to New . 
York. His bags are waiting and at 


39 


9:20 a limousine is ready to speed him 
to the airport. 

In the back seat of the limousine 
Morales is signing pictures of him- 
self. “If I don't have a couple of 
these ready to hand out," he notes, 
“ГІ be signing autographs for ап 
hour before I can even get into 
Sunnyside. I don't like to turn any 
kids down so this saves me time." 

Pedro makes the pláne with three 
minutes to spare. The flight to 
Kennedy Airport is a short one and 
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meeting him at the airport is close 
friend and fellow wrestler Manny 
Soto, also appearing on the after- 
noon's card. There's a traffic jam 
on the expressway leading out of the 
airport and Pedro and Manny begin a 
hilarious discussion about New York 
traffic. And an hour later, they 
complete the usually-15-minute drive 
to Sunnyside Gardens. 

As expected, the kids are there, 
waiting for Pedro, pleading for auto- 
graphs. Morales smiles, shrugs his 


Valiant strains every muscle 
digging his fingers into the 
champ's neck and shoulder 
nerves—a trick Jim learned 
from The Grand Wizard. Jim 
stayed on even terms with 
Pedró for 11 minutes— and 
then even the Grand Wizard 
wasn't able to help him. 


shoulders in a “What-can-you-do?” 
gesture and begins signing. One 
young boy has a picture he wants 
Morales to sign—a picture taken at 
the recent Puerto Rican Day Parade. 
Pedro tells the youngster he remem- 
bers him and the boy leaves walking 
on air. The autograph session over, 
Pedro walks into the dressing room. 

He gets about five feet from the 
door when a screaming voice con- 
fronts him from a distance. 

“This is your last day as cham- 
ріоп!” the voice screams. "My Hand- 
some Jim Valiant will destroy you 
today! You are through, Morales, 
through!" Who else but the Grand 
Wizard. Pedro laughs at the little 
man's antics and pushes open the 
dressing room door. He puts his 
valise down on a bench and falls 
heavily into a nearby chair. He has 
about 10 minutes before his pre- 
bout physical and he wants to re- 
lax. 

"How are you, sir?" Morales asks 
a member of the State Athletic Com- 
mission who comes over to talk to 
him. 

"Fine, champ." the man answers. 
“How you doin?" 

"lll tell you as soon as I wake 
up," Morales jokes and both men 
share the laugh. 

"C'mon," the man from the Com- 
mission says. "The doctor is waiting 
for you. He doesn't make house calls, 
you know." 

Morales smiles and lifts his body 
out of the chair. He walks down the 
long corridor to the doctor's office. 
sticking his head into the various 
dressing rooms along the way, just 
to say hello. 

"Get out of here!" screams Lou 
Albano as Pedro realizes he stuck 
his head into the wrong door. 
Morales slams the door, shakes his 
head and walks away. In another 
dressing room, from a distance, 
Pedro can see the Grand Wizard 
preparing Jim Valiant through the 
open door. Jim is posing in the mirror 
admiring himself while the Wizard 
is gently fluffing out the creases in 
Jimmy's jacket. Finally, Pedro 


reaches the doctor's office. 

*Have a seat champ and open your 
shirt, the doctor orders. Pedro 
complies and the doctor checks his 
blood pressure, reflexes and heart 
rate." 

“Will I live?" Pedro jokingly asks 
the doctor. 

"According to this," the doctor 
says with a very straight face, "you've 
already been dead for two days." 

Everybody laughs and the doctor 
pronounces Morales “А--ОК” and 
Pedro heads back to his dressing 
room. He takes his shirt and trousers 
off and changes into his wrestling 
tegs. He walks over to the scale to 
see how much weight he lost in his 
match against Stasiak. 

“Wow!” he exclaims. "I lost 
12 pounds!” 

“What happened?” screams in the 
Grand Wizard, standing at the door. 
“Stasiak chop off your toes?” 

Morales again ignores the Wizard’s 
intimidations and goes to the sink 
where he washes himself and runs a 
comb through his black curly hair. 
Now comes the hard part—the 
waiting. Usually it is spent thinking 
about his opponent. But happily for 
Morales, a photographer comes in 
and asks him to pose for pictures. 
Pedro is happy to—it takes his mind 
off things. By the time the photog- 
rapher is finished snapping the pic- 


Pedro upends Stan Stasiak in 
their grueling match. Morales 
considers Stasiak one of the 
sport's most physically 
punishing wrestlers. 


tures it’s time for Pedro’s match. 

Upstairs in the arena, the fans are 
eagerly awaiting the champ’s appear- 
ance. “Valiant and the Wizard must 
be coming down the aisle,” Pedro 
says softly as he hears the boos and 
catcalls in the distance. 

Suddenly the boos turn to cheers 
as Pedro heads down the aisle. He 
climbs into the ring and stares at 
the wild-eyed Wizard giving last- 
minute instructions to Valiant. Soon 
the Wizard will be herded back to 
the dressing room and Handsome Jim 





















Pedro unpacks his 
suitcase after his 
arrival in Boston. 
He's become quite 
an expert on packing 
and unpacking. On 
this weekend, Pedro 
packed and unpacked 
12 separate times! 
For a weekend like 
this, he carries 

three changes of 
wrestling clothes in 
addition to street 
clothes, suitbags 

and shoes and socks. 


will be on his own. Pedro still can 
feel the aches from the previous 
night's match against Stasiak, but 
he pushes that from his mind and 
walks to the center of the ring. 

For 11 minutes the match is even. 
Valiant is holding his own against 
the champion who, he admits later, 
is trying to end it as quickly as he 
can. But at the 12-minute mark, 
Pedro applies a reverse cradle and 
Jimmy can't get his shoulders off 
the mat. Pedro retains his belt. 

Valiant rushes down to the 
dressing room quickly, there to be 
consoled by the Wizard. Pedro stays 
in the ring for a few minutes to pose 
for pictures and sign a few more 
autographs. But he can't stay too 
long. (Continued on page 52) 
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Graham viciously 
bodyslams John 
Tolos (left). 

At one time John 
and Billy were 

the best of friends. 
Then they had a 
fallout, followed 
by a series of 
bloody brawls. 
Billy (right) says, 
"I'm without a doubt 
the greatest thing 
that ever happened 
to wrestling. The 
sport would be 
dead without те.” 
His legion of fans 
have nicknamed 
him, “Superstar.” 
"It's appropriate,” 
Graham modestly 
admits when asked. 


PHIL d 


/ 


e n. 


In 1971 Billy and rookie sensation Don Muraco 

began a blazing feud in Los Angeles. Since then 

they've carried it all over the world. “Тһе kid 

should be flattered that I wrestle him so often," ) 

Billy said. “Maybe he can learn something.” Billy $ АЭА 
isn't very modest. Не loves to brag about himself. Ñ - ma жі Am 


BILLY GRAHAM'S 
FABULOUS CAREER 
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*| HAVE THE STRENGTH 

OF A HUNDRED МЕМ!” 

—BILLY *SUPERSTAR" 
GRAHAM 








Graham has Chris Tolos, 
John's brother, in agony 
as he applies pressure 
on a fingerlock (left). 
“John couldn't handle 
me alone,” Graham says, 
“so he had to call his 
big brother in from 
Canada to try to wipe 
me out. But it didn't 
work. I annihilated 
both of them. They're 
both crybabies." 

Billy's female fans 

love when he poses 
like this (above). 

Our offices are con- 
stantly receiving 

loads of mail from 
adoring females who'd 
love to marry him. 
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One of Billy's pet holds is “Тһе 
Guillotine." He takes his opponent's 
head, pushes it down on the ropes 
and then jumps off the ring apron, 
choking the breath from the victim. 
Cowboy Frankie Laine (left) is 
experiencing it at the moment. 
Graham has sent many opponents 
to the hospital because of this 
hold. Several states have already 
banned it. “Let 'em," Graham says. 
“If they do ГЇЇ invent something 
else. I'm a master at inventing 

new holds. No other wrestler has 
the unique repertoire I posses. My 
opponents fear my every move and 


edie I can't blame them. They're smart." 


жеу 





Graham applies a punishing headlock on the great 
Mil Mascaras (left). *Mascaras is an overrated 
creep," Billy contests. “If he wasn't such a 

dirty wrestler I could have beaten him a hundred 
times." Cowboy Frankie Laine's getting a taste of 
Billy's enormous strength as Billy flings him across 
the ring. Thé Cowboy flew clear over the ropes! 
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Left: Billy's just finished bodyslamming Olympic 
Auditorium' ant promoter Gene Lebell and 
now he's bombarding him with karate and judo 
chops. Lebell, an expert at karate and judo, 
challenged Graham and was surprised at how well 
Billy handled himself. “Г an expert at all 
martial arts," Graham admits. “I’m willing to 

take on anyone in any physical combat sport." 
Billy's also an expert swimmer, weightlifter, 
acrobat and runner. He's an all-round athlete. 


-— fü 
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Above: Billy strikes a pose іп one of 
his favorite outfits. “АП my outfits 
and clothing are tailor made for те,” 
he said. Left: A painful stepover 
toehold has one of the Masked Medics 
crying "uncle." Billy and John Tolos 
teamed against the Medics. The 
following week Graham took both 
Medics on alone to prove he could 

do it. He won two straight falls! 


(Continued on page 46) 
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BILLY GRAHAM 


(Continued from Page 45) 





















Billy uses partner 

Ivan Koloff as a 

shield (left) in their 
match against Wahoo Mc- 
Daniel and Crusher. A lot 
of fans think Billy is a 
big chicken rather than a 
superstar. They'd love to 
see him get his head hand- 
ed to him. Billy's broth- 
er, Dr. Jerry Graham, 
introduces Billy to Los 
Angeles fans for the 

first time. “I’m really 
proud of him," Jerry 

said. "He's a true 

Graham in every way.” 
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HERE'S WHAT'S HAPPENING, BABY 


(Continued from Page 10) 


wrestlers be given a handkerchief. 
The one who covers the handkerchief 
first with the blood of his opponent 
wins the match! 

Pat Patterson really pulled a fast 
one as far as Kenji Shibuya's con- 
cerned. During their match for a ver- 
sion of the U.S. title, champion Pat- 
terson, after being fouled repeatedly 
by his Japanese opponent, reached 
into his trunks and pulled out a mask 
he wore years ago. He put the mask 
on, reached into his trunks again and 
pulled out a foreign object, which he 
put into the mask. Then he head- 
butted Kenji and that was it! Kenji 
went out like a light. The next thing 
he knew he was being revived on the 
rubbing table in the dressing room. 
Poor Kenji. Some days everything 
goes wrong! 

The newest “іп thing" in Texas 
is a game called, *'try to knock off 
Blackjack Mulligan.” And man, it's 
more than a game! Every wrestler 
who has tried to step in Mulligan's 
path has been wiped out. With Mul- 
ligan and King Curtis both in the 

— 


"қ... 


same wrestling neighborhood, а bat- 
tle between the two is almost 
unavoidable. If it comes about, sit 
far away from ringside unless you're 
prepared to get a bloodbath! 
Incidentally, Mulligan’s former 
tag partner, Blackjack Lanza, is in 
line waiting for a shot at Pedro 
Morales’ W.W.W.F. title а is Stan 
“Тһе Heart Punch Мап” Stasiak. If 
you remember, Stasiak swore he'd 
return east to ‘‘settle some unfinished 
business with that so-called cham- 
pion Morales,” as Stan put it. 
Terry Funk is racing his brother 
Dory Jr. in the quest to win the 
N.W.A. title that Dory lost to Harley 
Race. Junior wants it back and Terry 





Kenji Shibuya (above) is a tricky 
customer, but blond bomber Pat 
Patterson pulled a fast one on 
Kenji and got away with it—making 
Kenji lose the match! Dory Funk Jr. 
(below) says, “if I win the title 

ГІ hold it longer than before." 


is out to prove he’s as good as his 
brother by winning the belt. 

“Don’t get me wrong,” Dory said, 
“Га like to see Terry win the belt 
but not until I regain it and then 
maybe lose it again. I'll tell you, if 
I win the belt a second time I'll make 
sure I hold it longer than I did the 
first time around." 

Frank Dalton is having trouble 
getting opponents. Why? Well, his 
favorite hold is the sleeper, which he 
uses in most of his matches. The 
catch? He doesn't know how to wake 
them up! Someone who knows how, 
like Dalton's sworn enemy Jimmy 
Golden, usually winds up reviving 
Dalton's beaten opponent. 


| 
] 
f 
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This issue's **Question Of The 
Month” was submitted by Mike Bru- 
ger. He wanted us to ask a series 
of wrestlers how long they think Har- 
ley Race will hold the title and who 
might be his successor. Here are the 
answers our world-wide staff of cor- 
respondents received: 

JACK BRISCO: *'Race is good, 
very good. I don't want to sound like 
a braggart but he'll hold it up until 
the time he meets me. I think I can 
beat him. Incidentally, I’m still anx- 
ious to wrestle Dory Jr. even though 
he doesn't have the title. I want to 
prove I can beat him in two out of 
three falls. I haven't done it yet." 

BOBBY SHANE: “Тһегезі king, 
me, shall dethrone Mr. Race if Mr. 
Race will put his title on the line 
against me. I think it will be one of 
the classic matches in history 
because you'll be watching two great 
men. But remember, I'm better until 
Race proves differently." 

VICTOR RIVERA: “Гуе never 
seen Harley Race wrestle but I hear 
he's really good. With all the top 
competition the N.W.A. offers, I 
don't think he'll hold the title very 
long.” 
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Look out! John Tolos is back to his 
evil ways again! He's broken ties 
with Victor Rivera and is out to 
kill the Puerto Rican sensation! 


DORY FUNK JR.: “I hope ГЇЇ 
defeat Race before my brother Terry 
gets to him. With so many top men 
in contention for the belt I feel he'll 


lose it soon.” 

John Tolos is back to his maniacal 
ways after months of wrestling 
"clean." : 

“I wanted to prove I could do it,” 
Tolos said. ““Тһе fans thought I was 
only good for roughhousing. But now 
they know. Now they know “Тһе 
Golden Greek' is a great; scientific 
wrestler!’ 

Who is the mysterious masked 
Gladiator now appearing in the 
southern states? He`s one of the most 
treacherous masked men we've seen 
in many years...Fred Blassie and 
Victor Rivera, both favorites in Los 
Angeles, hàd some sort of argument 
and are engaged in a violent series 
of matches along the east coast... The 
entire wrestling world was shocked 
atthe recent death of Bearcat Wright. 
He died from sickle cell 
anemia...Killer Kowalski and 
George ““Тһе Animal" Steele would 
love a shot at Tony Garea and Hay- 
stacks Calhoun, at least that's what 
they're saying. If it's true, why 
doesn't Kowalski come into 
W.W.W.F. territory? 

And that's what's happening, 
baby! 
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ТНЕНЕ”8 ANOTHER DILLINGER ON THE LOOSE! 
(Continued from Page 35) 





ing chains, spikes and other weap- 
ons she hands Ken if he gets in trou- 
ble. 

“Sure I let ‘ет search me," Mom- 
ma laughed. "But only men. They're 
so embarrassed by friskin’ a woman 
there's certain places they don't 
search. They're scared l'd yell they 
tried to attack me. Cops ain't got 
too good of an image as it is. They 
don't want to go stirrin' up trouble. 
So they overlook certain things, ya 
know what I mean?" 

As one.of the midwest's hottest 
attractions, Dillinger and Momma 
could certainly afford something bet- 
ter than alleys or abandoned ware- 
houses. Yet they refuse to change 
their life style just because they have 
some money. 

"Money don't mean nothing," Dil- 
linger said. "There's people with tons 
of money that ain't happy. Just be- 
cause you get some bread it don't 
mean you change the way you live. 
Garbage cans, alleys, warehouses, 
that's what me and Momma are used 
to. As long as I got my beer, my cycle 

“and my piece of sidewalk I don't 
want nothing else. If it gets too cold 
or there's a blizzard we crawl into 
a warehouse. Man, for us that's lux- 
ury!" 

In addition to adopting the same 
life style as the notorious Dillingers, 
younger brother Ken has adopted 
the same ring style. It's called at- 
tempted murder. He has absolutely 
no principles. Anything goes. He'll 
use chains, brass knuckles or any- 
thing he can get his hands on. “Rules 
are for idiots," he insists. "The way 
I live there are no rules. You fight 
for what you get and you fight to 
keep it. When I stomp some cat, 
whether it's in an alley or in the ring, 
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_ Ken and Momma at 
. home (left) relax 

3 with а few beers. 
. "Garbage cans, 
alleys, warehouses, 
that's what me and 
Momma are used to," 
Dillinger explained. 
Right: Ken and Momma 
` are a fearsome sight 
before a match. The 
"love chain" around 
145 her neck is what she 
` tried to strangle 
‚ Don Muraco with. 


As usually happens, 
Ken and Momma are 
searched by police 
for hidden weapons. 
Мотта lets herself 
be searched only 
by men. "They're so 
embarrassed friskin' 
a woman there's 
certain places they 
don't search," she 
said. And that's 
how she smuggles 
chains and spikes 
to Ken whenever 
he's in trouble. 


those are my rules. Who set rules, 
anyway? You know who? Whoev- 
er's got the power, that's who! You 
play by the rules and the whole 
world's gonna walk all over you. No- 
body walks over me! I follow rules 
—my rules!” 

“He’s right when he says he doesn’t 
follow any rules,” said Don Muraco, 
who wrestled Dillinger the night af- 
ter our interview. “This guy is an 
absolute maniac. And that girl friend 
of his is worse. He whipped me in- 
to the corner and before I knew 
where I was she had a chain around 
my neck and was trying to choke me 
to death. I never saw a girl like her. 
She’s as vicious as any man I've ev- 
er seen.” 

If Momma has such an instinct for 
combat, it seems unusual she hasn't 
tried her hand at wrestling herself 
—against the girls. 

“Are you kiddin’ me?” she asked 
unbelievingly when we suggested it. 
“What fun would that be? They're 
all powder puffs. I'd rather help Ken 
fight men, like I did the night he won 








me. Besides, I don't go in for that 
headlock, hammerlock and bear hug 
crap. When I runible I rumble with 
chains, pipes, beer bottles and stuff 
like that. Гуе seen these broads wres- 
tle. They think it’s a big deal if they 
pull hair. That's kid stuff! I did that 
when I was eight years old!" 

"Lissen!" Ken Dillinger interrupt- 
ed. "Don't go telling Momma where 
to fight. She knows where and how! 
You wanna do something worth- 
while. Write an editorial or some- 
thing saying they should allow chain 
matches with man and woman tag- 
teams. That's the only way me and 
Momma work. Together. When we 
rumble, we rumble alongside each 
other. ГЇЇ tell you right now, тап. 
If they let me and Momma team up 
— you'll see some stomping like you 
never saw before!" 

Judging by the little we'd already 
found out—there's no doubt Dil- 
linger is exactly right. But with the 
broken beer bottle at Ken's side, we 
weren't about to ask for a demon- 
stration! О 
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24 HECTIC HOURS IN THE LIFE OF WORLD CHAMPION PEDRO MORALES 
(Continued from Page 41) 





Morales spends a great deal of time with youngsters. He's an idol to 
the east's large Puerto Rican community. This group of young baseball 
players poses with Pedro after he rode in the Puerto Rican Day parade. 


He returns to the dressing room 
and jumps into the shower. He is 
hungry now and is thinking about 
that big, juicy steak he promised 
himself. Out of the shower, he 
dresses, packs his gear and leaves 
the arena with Manny Soto. Togeth- 
er they drive back to Kennedy Air- 
port where Manny drops Pedro off. 
In the airport restaurant, Pedro 
orders a steak, baked potato and 
peas. The steak is good and Pedro 
feels relaxed. 

By five p.m. the plane for Boston 
is airborne and Pedro stretches out 
his big frame and tries to grab an 
hour's worth of sleep. But just before 
he does, one the the stewardesses, 
a pretty Puerto Rican girl, recognizes 
him and asks for an autographed 
picture for her "nephew." Pedro 
complies, autographs the picture, 
and grabs a nap. 

In about 45 minutes, the plane 
lands and another waiting limousine 
whisks Pedro to the arena. It's dark 
by the time he gets there and he 
signs a few autographs and heads 
into the dressing room. Again, the 
whole procedure of a physical exam 


is repeated, and Pedro returns to 
his dressing room to await his match 
with Blassie. 


At 9:30, the match begins and 
Pedro, tired from his long day, has 
trouble with Freddie. But at the 15- 
minute mark, Blassie is disqualified 
for biting Pedro and the bout is over. 


However, Blassie’s razor-sharp 
teeth have opened a gash on Pedro's 
forehead and Morales will have to 
get three stitches before he can 
leave the arena. 

After being stitched up, Pedro 
showers again, gets dressed, packs 
his gear and heads for the limousine 
which will take him to a hotel. He 
arrives quickly and by 10:15 he is 
climbing into bed. 

In a 24-hour period, he has 
wrestled three times, gone from 
Philadelphia to New York to Boston, 
had one solid meal, signed countless 
autographs, had three stitches taken 
in his forehead and posed for pic- 
tures. The next morning he will fly 
back to New York and a day of rest. 


Pedro has no trouble falling 
asleep. 


(Continued from Page 27) 


In a post bout TV 
interview Dykes (rt) 
crowed, “Did you see 
the look on Jack 
Brisco's face? We 
fooled him. We fooled 
the world. We got 
even with them all!” 
The real Grappler 
(below) vows revenge 
on Dykes and Lewis. 
"I'll get them some- 
day,” he roared. 


co would be expecting a clean op- 
ponent and these guys were going 
to ruin everything. 

“I tried everything I could. I pray- 
ed somebody would come into the 
dressing room. But they had locked 
the door. I wanted to kill both of 
them!" 

Brisco looked concerned when 
Dykes followed the Grappler into 
the ring. He remembers thinking that 
it wasn't like the Grappler to have 
anything to do with a madman like 
Dykes— especially during an impor- 
tant match such as this. 

"Something looked fishy," Brisco 
recalls. “This guy had the Grappler's 
mask, his robe and even his trunks. 
But he just didn't look like the Grap- 
pler. Even the fans seemed puzzled. 


THE CASE OF THE KIDNAPPED WRESTLER 








And I couldn't understand the con- 
nection with Dykes. 

“I really became suspicious when 
I wished the Grappler ‘good luck’ 
as we met in the center of the ring. 
He just grunted and that isn't like 
him. When the match began I was 
stunned." 

So was everybody else— including 
the promoters who had visions of 
their big TV contract flying out the 
window. The Grappler, in a complete 
turnabout, was stomping, punching 
and kicking Brisco. What was suppos- 
ed to be a scientific exhibition was 
now a one-sided war and J.C. Dykes 
was the commanding general in the 
corner. 

"I tried to wrestle as clean as I 


(Continued on page 54) 


SAFEGUARD YOUR VALUABLES 
SECRET POCKET MONOGRAMMED 
MONEY BELT o o 
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This handsome top grain cowhide belt has 
a large zippered secret compartment. Keeps 
cash, papers, jewels or anything valuable 
away from prying eyes and grasping hands. 
Protects—lies flat against the body. Comes 
complete with a fine rugged buckle mono- 
grammed with your initials. Available in 
black or brown. Sizes 28 to 46. Only $3.98 
plus soc shipping charges. Please specify 
size, color and initials 


[Hone House. Dept. 533MB20 Lynbrook, N. Y. 
-NY State residents add state and local sales tax. № 
SKINNY? — 


GAIN 


UP TO 7 FULL POUNDS 
INONLY 7 DAYS 


with new, completely safe, 

natural plan, tested at 

leading universities. NO 

DRUGS, NO GADGETS, NO 

GIMMICKS — just drink de- 

licious milkshake-tasting 

CRASH WEIGHT-GAIN For- 

mula #7 and watch the 

pounds pile on! Fill out your 

underweight body with this 

easy, pleasant plan — just 

as thousands have done! ы 

Money back guarantee. (Prices do not 
Order in your choice of include shipping 
chocolate or vanilla flavors. charges) 


7-Day Plan—$8.00 14-Day Plan—$14.98 


JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-103CW10 
55 Maple St., Norwood, N. J. 07648 


FREE Act now and receive a big 56-page weight- 
gaining course with your order. 












EASY MONEY DISCOVERY 


You can enter Massachusetts Lottery for as little as 506 
per week and be notified AUTOMATICALLY when you are 
a winner. Prizes $25 - $1,000,000 weekly. This new but 
proven automatic winner feature will guarantee you the 
safety of notification by state officials when you are a win- 
ner. Rush $2.00 for complete details and application to: 
TUCKER WINNERS, Dept. A 
78A Grayson Dr. Springfield, Mass. 01119 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 








































Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the "X-Ray" Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you "see" under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25€ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 
HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS Dept. 533XR20 

Lynbrook. N Y 11563 
NY State residents add state and local sales tax 
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10 CIGARS 
FREE! 


SPECIAL LIMITED OFFER 


3 Months Trial Subscription to the John Surrey 
Cigar Cluh with this Special Bonus Offer. 








A Blend of Fine 

Quality leaf — 

Factory Fresh — Mild — 
Mellow — Smooth Smoking 
6 Inch Cigars 


We want you to become 
acquainted with all the 
benefits of becoming a 
member of the John 
Surrey Cigar Club, so we 
make this Special Offer 
of a Free Box of 10 fine 
cigars, our largest seller, 
which are tax paid to sell 
for up to 20€ each, all 
10. As a trial member 
of our club you have all 
the privileges of regular 
members: 


Pay no money for regular 
Q shipments until after you 
get your cigars. 


Choice of up to 50 differ- 
ent shapes and styles. 


Change your brand at any 
time you like. 


б Return any cigars that 
don't please you. 


Get shipments any week of 
the month you specify. 


Receive bonus cigars FREE 
every three months. EVEN 
FOR LIFE. 


Cancel your subscription 
any time you like after 3 
months. 


Join with thousands of Doctors, 
Lawyers, Executives, Sportsmen 
and other cigar smokers who 
are members of the famous John 
Surrey Cigar Club, and enjoy its 
benefits AT NO EXTRA COST. 





6" long 
MAIL APPLICATION TODAY 
John Surrey Cigar Club, Dept. R$-257 | 
| 227 East 45th Street, New York, N.Y. 10017 | 


| Please rush my FREE box of 10 Cigars. | agree to | 
take as little as ONE BOX of cigars each month 
| for 3 months from the Club Catalog — if | am 
accepted as a tríal member. As a member in good 
| standing | сап keep receiving FREE Cigars every 
ІЗ months. 1 enclose 506 to cover postage and 
handling charges for my get acquainted offer. 


Name — 





Address _ 26 
City. State — Тір 
| Area Code & Home Phone 











| Signature. 


CASE OF THE KIDNAPPED WRESTLER 


(Continued from Page 53) 


could," Brisco said. "But finally I 
couldn't stand it any longer. TV or 
no TV I wasn't going to take a beat- 
ing from this guy. I returned punch- 
for-punch, kick-for-kick. And I even 
threw Dykes out of the ring for good 
measure when he tried to sneak in. 
"Then, to satisfy my curiosity, I 
ripped the mask off the Grappler— 
and my hunch was right. It was Dale 
Lewis. My first instinct was to start 
punching him and never stop. He'd 
ruined everything along with that 
weasel Dykes. But then I wondered 


what had happened to the real Grap- 
pler. I knew he couldn't voluntarily 
be a party to something like this." 

Before Brisco could wonder any 
further, the real Grappler came tear- 
ing out of the dressing room, looking 
for Dykes and Lewis. They were both 
gone. Then he walked over to Bris- 
co to explain. 

"I told him what happened and 
how sorry I was," the Grappler re- 
called. "I should never have let it 
happen. If the janitor hadn't decided 
to investigate why my dressing room 
door was locked I might still be in 
there. He freed me but I got out too 
late. The damage had been done.” 

Brisco consoled the Grappler and 
told him in wasn't his fault. There 
was no way he could have known 
what Dykes and Lewis had in mind. 

Dykes and Lewis, meanwhile, ran 
out of the arena and hid in a motel 


The enormously popular Jack 
Brisco, with head scissors on 
a recent victim (below), says 
he suspected something was 
wrong when he stepped into 
the ring. "He was dressed like 
the Grappler," Jack (right) 
said, "but when we moved in 
close after the opening bell, 
well . . . something was strange, 
I could sense it...” 


room. 

"A gem," Dykes roared when he 
finally agreed to an interview. “An 
absolute priceless jewel. The per- 
fect crime. Did you see the look on 
Brisco's face? Only the cunning mind 
of J.C. Dykes could ever have 
thought it all up. We fooled the 
world. We got even with them. 

""There.was no reason in the world 
why, for this important TV match, 
they should pick the Grappler when 
they can have the handsome J.C. 
Dykes. They purposely overlooked 
Lewis for this match because they 
wanted to keep J.C. Dykes off TV. 
We decided to get even and the best 
way was to kidnap the Grappler and 
make sure he never got a chance to 
show his ugly masked face on TV. 
For a week my fertile and brilliant 
mind developed this cunning plan. 
Ah, the cunning, the intrigue, the 








mm 


genius. It all went off like clock- 
work. That'll teach those fools they 
can't outwit J.C. Dykes. They should 
have asked me to appear on TV to 
begin with. It's their own fault!" 

The promoters and television peo- 
ple are still trying to figure out the 
damage done by Dykes and Lewis. 
The big TV contract is still a dream, 
although the bout didn't affect the 
local telecasts. Both the National 
Wrestling Alliance and the Florida 
Wrestling Association are conduct- 
ing inquiries into the case and both 
Lewis and Dykes will be called to 
testify. 

But nothing can be done in the 
courtroom that will undo the damage 
already caused. And you can bet that 
nobody feels worse about it than the 
Grappler— the wrestler who was kid- 
napped on the biggest night of his 
life! o 












ACTION COMPLETE 


FOR PLAYFyL ADULTS 


So you want to play games, do you? Well, 
here I am. Im Lori, the latest, wildest, 
party time sensation and I'm ready for 
action. I know you will love playing with 











$ 7 me, because Гус got what it takes to have 
a sexational good time. ГИ come to you 
w i full true to life size. 5'4" tall and my meas- 
і urements are 39"-24"-38". I call my excit- 
ing game Play-Mate. I'd love to live with 
you and I have personal attractions that 


I'll reveal to you as soon as I arrive. Send 
















for me and my friends today. We are 
! packaged іп plain wrapping and уге will 
] bend over backwards to please you. Your 
money back if you're not thrilled with us. 


Eve 37” 22” 36” Joy 38” 23” 36” Candy 40" 26" 39” Wendy 38" 22” 36" Mioko 39" 24" 39" 






GIFT KING, Dept. PG-2571 
P.O. Box 7643, Van Nuys, Calif. 91409 
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|5 for 511 7 6 for $13 110 for $20 
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AUTHORS WANTED BY 
NEW YORK PUBLISHER 


Leading book publisher seeks manuscripts of all 
types: fiction, non-fiction, poetry, scholarly and 
juvenile works, etc. New authore welcomed. For com- 
plete information, send for booklet AS-2 It's free. 
Vantage Press, 516 W. 34 St., New York 10001 


LUCKY NUMBER 


FORECAST. MAIL $1.00 FOR LUCKY 
NUMBERS. SEND NAME, ADDRESS, 
BIRTHDATE, AND STAMPED 
ENVELOPE ТО:: 
S.S.S. COMPANY. 
POST OFFICE BOX 4307-V 
MTN. VIEW, CALIFORNIA 94040 
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TALLERES 


Compilation of latest secret illusionary 
methods, devices, height increasers, lifts, 
etc. Don't stay short. ADD INCHES TO 
YOUR HEIGHT. Send $1.00 to: 
Physical Culture Products ( VST-2 ) 
Box 1548, Pompano Beach, Fla. 33061 


TATTOO 


A new magazine full of beautiful 
bodies artistically embellished . 


250 (includes handling) 


Goldenrod Publications, Dept.V 
Box 1397, Smyrna Ga. 30080 































SHAPE UP QUICK WITH 


POWER TWISTER 


“Wake up” soft, 
flabby, neglected 
muscles in just a 
few minutes a day 
wth this great new 
exerciser! It's the 
fast, fun way to pack 
up to 4" of solid, 
athletically-shaped 
muscle on your chest 
and 2" on your arms! 
Improves circulation 
and muscle tone. 
Builds strong wrists 
for sports or work. Widens the shoulders and 
strengthens the back. Used by champion athletes 
to shape up quickly. No ripper ie No assem- 
bling. It's ready for ‘muscle ир” action the in- 
stant you take it out of the box! Money back 


guarantee. Only $9.98 


(Prices do not include shipping charges) 


JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-103РТ10 
25 Maple St., Norwood, N. J. 07648 


FREE “Muscle Up” course given with your order. 
А complete “Get Fit" program. 
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with MIRACLE SLIMMER BELT! 


STEP OUT OF YOURSELF with o NEW figure! 
Trims waistline without any effort. Comforts ond 
supports sagging muscles. Improves posture, re- 
duces bock fotigue. Mode of elosticized cotton 
with Velero-Fosteners. Fits waists 26” 10 50" 

JUST $4.98. GUARANTEED! PEDER 
America Mail әш 
DEPT. У511,1004 RINGWOOD ROAD, McHENRY, ILL, 60050 









22 CAL. 
PELLET 


ony $100 
FIRING 1 


"STINGER AUTOMATIC" 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and feels like a real Colt “45” auto- 
matic fully 6 inches long — 4 inches high. 
Fires 22 cal. pellets as fast as you can pull 
the trigger. Great for fast action, combat 
type target practice. FREE supply of targets 
and 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets. Money back 
if not satisfied. Just send $1.00 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. Not sold in NY City. 


IHONOR HOUSE Dept 533AT20,Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add state ana local sales tax 


FOR A BONE-CRUSHING GRIP — 












Put fearsome, ferocious 
power into your hands and 
fingers in just 5 minutes a 
day! Feel.incredible new 
strength build up in your 
hands with your very first 
squeeze on this amazing KILLER KARATE 
KRUSHER, 

RESULTS GUARANTEED! Use it for 30 days 
and build bone-crushing strength in your 
hands — or your money back! 


FREE! — Killer Karate Course. Learn how to 
“annhilate' any 200 Ib. brute with just one 
jab of your finger — plus many other deadly 
secrets of self-defense. FREE with your 
KRUSHER order. 


Send now to: JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-103KK10 
25 Maple Street, Norwood, N. J. 07648 


Complete 





BLOODY TERROR... (Continued from Page 37) 





Duncum, drenched in his own blood, piledrives Armstrong into the 
mat. The National Wrestling Alliance wanted no part of their feud 
and the match took place without their sanctioning. Neither cared. 


As a matter of fact Armstrong went 
so far to say, ‘Ё anyone sees Bobby 
Duncum tell him all’s forgiven. Let 
bygones be bygones.”’ 

Two weeks later Duncum was 
back in Georgia. It appeared Bob 
was sticking to his guns. He wanted 
to show Duncum there were no ill 
feelings publicly on a TV interview. 

The two wrestlers came out of dif- 
ferent dressing rooms and stood on 
separate sides of the interviewer. 

“Воһ Armstrong,” the announcer 
said, ‘‘we hear that you want to say 
something to Bobby Duncum here 
on your right." 

**Yes, Ido," Bob said. Bob started 
to say something, but before he could 
iget two words out he began stutter- 
ing. A glazed look came over his 
eyes. All of a sudden he pushed the 
announcer down, grabbed the mic- 
rophone and grabbed Duncum by the 
hair! Then he beat Duncum over the 
head with the microphone until he 
was covered with blood! 

Cowboy Bill Watts, Mr. Wrestling 
and Jack Brisco came storming out 
of the dressing room where they were 
watching the interview on television. 
But it appeared Bob just didn’t know 
who they were. He smashed each of 
them with the microphone. He was 
going beserk! 


Finally, Watts clipped him on the 
jaw with his fist—knocking him out. 
Duncum remained on the floor, 
bleeding. He was helped onto his feet 
and walked back to the dressing 
room. It was obvious Duncum would 
need several stitches to close the ugly 
wound caused by Armstrong. 

About an hour later Armstrong 
came back to the TV studio and 
apologized to the announcer. 

“Г.т really sorry,” he said. ‘І was 
going to let things go with Duncum 
but the instant I looked at him I kept 
seeing flashbacks of what happened 
five years ago. I snapped. I just could- 
n't help it.” 

“1 understand," the announcer 
said. ‘Ви now you're in real hot 
water. Duncum stopped by before 
and said he's not leaving until he kills 
you. He thinks you pulled a fast one 
on him. You said all was forgiven’ 
and he came back—believing you. 
Now he's out for blood!" 

*As muchas I want to forgive him, 
I can't," Armstrong said. ““Гт anx- 
ious to get him in the ring. Really anx- 
ious. I’m glad he's out for blood 
because so am I. I must've been 
crazy to say Га try to forget what 
he did. No way. Let him think I 
tricked him into coming back. Let 
him think I'm a liar. I don't care. 


If i'll make him get in the ring with 
me it's all worth it!" 

Bob slammed his fist down on a 
table and then left the studio, slam- 
ming the door so hard it almost came 
off the hinges. 

Duncum was red hot, really red 













Greatest Moments of Fight History 
An exciting collection of great moments of boxing history captured 
on 200 ft. reels of 8MM films, available in super or standard for 
the home market. Following films available: 























1. Joe Louis Great Fights 7. Ross vs Armstrong 
hot. He made every opponent suffer 2. Rocky Marciano Great Fights Zale vs Graziano 
saying, ‘о me every opponent is * 3. Sugar Ray Great Fights ee аа 
Armstrong." Even at the contract 222% М а! анта 9. Dempsey vs Tunney 
SCORE Y , . Frazier vs Ali 10. Tunney vs Gibbons 
signing in promoter Paul Jones' office 6. Louis vs Schmeling 1936 and 1938 Tunney vs Heenay. 


they tried to kill each other. 

**[ couldn't believe it,” Jones said. 
“Тһеу turned my office into a ring. 
They knocked each other from wall 





ж11-3 Historic Heavyweight Fights (Carnera 
vs Loughran, Carnera vs Baer, Baer vs Brad- 
dock) 

%12-3 Battles for the Heavyweight Crown 
(Baer vs Schmeling, Carnera vs Sharkey, 
Willard vs Moran) 4 
#13—4 Great Lightweight Bouts (Robinson 
vs Olson, DeMarco vs Basilio, Pep vs Регет, 
Gavilan vs Cartier) 

+14—4 Great Heavyweight Bouts (Marciano 
vs Louis, Slade vs Patterson, Moore vs John- 
son, Valdes vs Jackson) 

+15—Muhammad Ali vs Ken Norton 
=82—Ali vs. Foley 8 Bonavena 

2: B3—Ali vs. Chuvalo, Mathis & Quarry 


Prices are $6.95 for black & white & $14.95 for 
color. except * Frazier vs. Ali which is $9.95 in 
black & white and $19.95 in color. * Available 
in color. 
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[ Royal Advig. Corp. Dept. VSG 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


| Rush me the films listed below. | under- 

















rit 








stand if | am not 100% delighted, | may 

+ а; return for prompt refund of full purchase 
ЖЛЕ ДИ Í| price. 

JOE Е, 10015 | Film number(s) ааа 

т m" Super Standard [J — "Color O 
















“s Name .... 
б { wer un ( xii 
Қ | Cit is \ 
at I 4 6 


“e N.Y. State residents add state and local tax. 
SLIM INCHES AWAY IN RONG 
THE AMAZING NEW ST 
ворү TAPER-TRIM SHIRT ПЕП i 
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Duncum's carving a roadmap on Arm- 

























; CIAL EXERCISE! Just wear 
strong's head. Bob is on the verge Rien MINNE М these unique weighted 
of blacking out! The match was so Extra-light, extra-comfortable bracelets as you work, walk 


i ^ FA or play — every ordinary 
gory fans wanted it to be stopped. long line ERA SPANDEX OF | 
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arm movement you make я = 
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never seen а feud like this. You can't | senem pe 2 Money back guarantee. Send to: 
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washable. White only. 


together." : ` INSTANTLY HOLDS $799 4 
They never did get to sign con- STOMACH IN! 


tracts. And Paul Jones refused to let 
them sign an official N.W.A. con- 
tract. 

“Тһе way they hate each other,” 
he explained, **they won't wrestle by 
N.W.A. rules. So I’m letting them 
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THE DOCTOR'S WAY!” 


Rx 
INSTA-SLIM 
BELT 
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50 ҒАМТА: 
* Таке ies off waist! + Vital back support for Lum- 
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incisional hernia support! 
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Made of Power-Knit DISAFPENDS 
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you. No wrinkle, no roll, 
no ride-up! Reinforced 
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LIFE GUIDANCE 


AN EXHAUSTIVE READING 
OF YOUR ZODIAC SIGN... 
FOR YOUR OWN, DETAILED 
ASTROLOGY GUIDE FOR LIFE, 
SEND NAME, ADDRESS, BIRTH 
DATE AND $5 PLUS 25c РАНО. 


` CLARE CO., P.O. BOX 4307-V 
MOUNTAIN VIEW, CA.94040 
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BLOODY TERROR... (Continued from Page 57) 





Bob Armstrong is getting his teeth bashed in by Duncum. Shortly 
after this, Duncum smashed a metal chair over Armstrong's head and 
Bob went out like a light. But Duncum didn't let up even then. He 
proceeded to slam Bob with the ring steps and a nailed chair leg! 


Even though it was a non- 
sanctioned match, Jones did agree to 
allow a referee in there with them 
just to award the match to the winner 
or to count out a wrestler should he 
be thrown from the ring. 

On the night of the match Duncum 
and Armstrong got to the arena at 
6 o'clock. The match wasn't 
scheduled until nine. However, the 
action got started at six when they 
got out of different cabs at the same 
time. 

“They were rushing at each 
other," a fan said, ‘‘and Armstrong 
had something in his hand. Then 
someone called the cops and they got 
to them just a second before they 
reached each other. The cops took 
them into their dressing rooms and 
that's the last we saw.” 

The chief of police kept a guard 
posted at Armstrong's door and one 
at Duncum's. They were making 
sure the match would be saved for 
the fans in the arena and not for the 
ones hanging around waiting for 
autographs in the dressing room area. 

Finally nine o'clock came and it 
was time for the match. Duncum was 
escorted to the ring by a throng of 
police as was Armstrong. 


Corner to corner they glared at 
each other like two animals waiting 
to kill. Finally the bell rang and the 
ring exploded! 

Armstrong grabbed a handful of 
Duncum's hair, ran him across the 
ring and smashed his head into a steel 
pole behind the turnbuckles—10 
times! Duncum was cut open. 

The enraged Duncum kicked Bob 
low and then lifted him high in the 
air and slammed him down on his 
neck. Bob was dazed. But he wasn't 
dazed enough to stop. He returned 
Duncum's low blow and then belted 
him on the head over and over. More 
and more blood poured out of Dun- 
cum's head. Already fans were 
screaming *'Stop the match!" But 
Armstrong wasn't hearing any out- 
side noises. As far as he was con- 
cerned he was in a dark alley with 
Duncum. 

Bob bit Duncum's forehead, open- 
ing the gash he gave Duncum a few 
weeks ago at the TV studio. More 
blood! Bob was int the driver's seat 
—so he thought. 

When Duncum saw an opening he 
kicked Bob in the teeth. Bob grabbed 
his mouth, checking to see if he was 
bleeding. A chip from a tooth 





“ГИ kill Armstrong the next time 

we wrestle," Duncum swore. “If the 
cops hadn't stopped me, he'd be lying 
in a pine box now. I hate him!" 


dropped into his hand. Duncum fol- 
lowed up his advantage by taking a 
pencil from his trunks and cutting 
into Bob's forehead. 

Armstrong was a bloody mess! 

Duncum ran out of the ring, 
pushed a fan off his seat and took 
the metal chair and smashed it over 
Armstrong's head! Bob collapsed, 
fell to the mat, and rolled out of the 
ring. Duncum followed. He busted 
a wooden chair on the ring steps, took 
one of the legs that had nails in it, 
and carved up Bob's forehead. Arm- 
strong was a sorrier sight than Dun- 
cum. As a matter of fact he was on 
the verge on blacking out! 

Again Duncum hit him, this time 
with the ring steps. That was all. Paul 
Jones sent the special police in. They 


had one hell ofa time getting Duncum ` 


away from the ring but getting Arm- 
strong away was simple. They put 
him on a stretcher. Next stop? Yup, 
the hospital! 

Armstrong remained unconscious 
for awhile after-getting stitched up. 
Again the only words he muttered 
were ‘‘Duncum, Duncum.”’ 

Duncum? He's on another world 
tour. Do you think Bob'll forgive him 
again? Г] 
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If you are troubled by thinning hair, dandruff, 
itchy scalp, if you fear approaching baldness, 
read the rest of this statement carefully. It may 
mean the difference to you between saving your 
hair and losing the rest of it to eventual baldness. 


Baldness is simply a matter of subtraction 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal the 
number of falling hair, you end up minus your 
head of hair (bald). Why not avoid baldness by 
preventing unnecessary loss of hair? Why not 
turn the tide of battle on your head by eliminat- 
ing needless causes of hair loss and give Nature 
a chance to grow more hair for you? Many of 
the country's dermatologists and other foremost 
hair and scalp specialists believe that seborrhea, 
a common scalp disorder, causes hair loss. What 
is seborrhea? It is a bacterial infection of the 
scalp that can eventually cause permanent dam- 
age to the hair follicles. Its visible evidence is 
"thinning" hair. Its end result is baldness. Its 
symptoms are dry, itchy scalp, dandruff, oily hair, 
head scales, and progressive hair loss 

So, if you are beginning to notice that your 
forehead is getting larger, beginning to notice 
that there is too much hair on your comb, begin- 
ning to be worried about the dryness of your 
hair, the itchyness of your scalp, the ugly dan- 
druff — these are Nature's Red Flags warning 
you of impending baldness. Even if you have 
been losing your hair for some time, don't let 
seborrhea rob you of the rest of your hair. 


Note To Doctors 
Doctors, clinics and hospitals inter- 
ested in scalp disorders can obtain 
professional samples and literature on 
written request. 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 
and excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment nor any 
other treatment is effective. 
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"My hair was thin at the 
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you GUARANTEE prompt and full refund on return of 
unused portion 


Canada. Foreign, APO, FPO, add $1 - No C.O.D 
Name m == 
Address ы == 
City_ State — c Zip 


AN An Important Message 


Man and Woman 


In America 


. Losing His or Her Hair 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of an amazing new hair and 
scalp medicine called Comate is specifically 
designed to control seborrhea and stop the hair 
loss it causes. It offers the opportunity to thou- 
sands of men and women losing their hair to 
bacterial infection to reverse the battle they are 
now losing on their scalps. By stopping this im- 
pediment to normal hair growth, new hairs can 
grow as Nature intended. 


This is how Comate works: (1) It combines 
in a single scale treatment the essential correc- 
tive factors for normal hair growth. By its rubi- 
facient action it stimulates blood circulation to 
the scalp, thereby supplying more nutrition to 
still-alive hair follicles. (2) As a highly effective 
antiseptic, Comate kills on contact the seborrhea- 
causing scalp bacteria believed to be a cause of 
baldness. (3) By its keratolitic action it dissolves 
ugly dandruff. By tending to normalize the lubri- 
cation of the hair shaft it corrects excessively dry 
and oily hair. It eliminates head scales and scalp 
itch. 


In short, Comate offers you in a single treat- 
ment the best that modern medicine has devel- 
oped for the preservation of your hair. There is 
no excuse today except ignorance for any man 
or woman to neglect seborrhea and pay the 
penalty of hair loss 


COMATE IS 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL GUAR 
ANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in your own 
home, following the simple directions. See for 
yourself in your own mirror how after a few 
treatments, Comate makes your hair look thicker 
and alive. How Comate ends your dandruff, stops 
your scalp itch. How Comate gives your hair a 
chance to grow. Most men and women report 
results after the first treatmént, some take long- 
er. But we say this to you. If, for any reason, 
you are not completely satisfied with the im- 
provement in your own case — AT ANY TIME — 
return the unused portion for a prompt refund. 
No. questions asked. 

But don't delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Comate today. Nothing — not even Comate 
— can grow hair from dead follicles. Fill out the 
coupon now, and take the first step toward a 
good head of hair again 


RUSH THIS NO-RISK COUPON TODAY 


COMATE CORPORATION Dept. 26446 

50 Bond Street, Westbury, N.Y. 11590 
Please send at once the complete COMATE hair and 
scalp treatment (60 day's supply) in plain wrapper. 
1 must be completely satisfied with the results, or 


T] Enclosed find $10 (check, cash, money order). 
Send postpaid 
[3 Send С.0.0. Enclosed is $1 deposit. | will pay 
postman $9 plus about $1.50 in postal charges 
on delivery. Save the $1.50 by enclosing $10. 


59 







(Continued from Page 15) 


the smile of the girl next door, the 
figure of a Playboy bunny and the 
natural athletic ability of an Olympic 
champion! 

Sue is from Alice, Texas, and is 
the youngest professional woman 
wrestler competing today. A pro for 
only two years, Sue became interest- 
ed in the sport in high school where 
she participated in track and field, 
basketball, tennis and swimming. 

Since her father was an ardent 
wrestling fan, she used to accompany 
him to Corpus Christi whenever he 
went to the wrestling matches. And 
unlike some parents, Sue's folks were 
delighted when she decided to make 
the mat her career.- 

After she finished high school, 
Sue -went to see promoter Floyd 
Emerson in Corpus Christi. Floyd,-a 
former wrestler himself, who used 
to £o under the name of "Pretty Boy 
Floyd," was captivated by the girl's 
sincerity and good looks. "She has 
everything," Floyd remembers think- 
ing to himself. "If she can wrestle 
she'll be a superstar." 

Floyd found that out soon enough. 
Sue is such a natural athlete she took 
to wrestling like a duck takes to wa- 
ter. "At first I told her it'd probably 
take a year just to get her ready," 
Floyd recalls, “but once I saw what 


she could do I knew it wouldn't take 
nearly that long. I trained her in 
three months and she was ready. 
She's the quickest learner I ever 
met." 

Almost as soon as she turned pro 
Susan's star began to rise. Promoters 
throughout the south raved about 
this pretty Texan with the hazel eyes 
and dynamite figure. Oh yeah. One 
other thing. Man...could she wres- 
tle! 


“Гуе been an athlete for as long 
as І.сап remember,” Sue told us in 
her soft, Texas drawl. “Daddy told 
me I was swimming before I was 
talking and Гуе always been inter- 
ested in sports. I knew I wanted to 
remain in sports but in swimming 
you're washed up when you're 18. So 
I turned to wrestling, hoping some 
day to be a pro. Now that I am I can 
say it's everything I hoped it would 
be. I get a chance to travel and meet 





Donna manages to get Sue flat on her back, but the Texan 
quickly kicked her way out of the hold. Always an athlete, 
Sue learned to swim before she learned how to talk or walk! 





Sue goes for an early pin (left) with a stepover toehold, 

but Donna raises her right arm off the mat in time. Above: 
Donna gains a temporary advantage with a reverse wristlock 
but Sue's strength stopped Donna from maintaining it. 


(Continued on page 64) 





NEVER BE BORED OR ALONE AGAIN! 
Whenever you feel like it, just cuddle 
up to your own 





a қ 
pleasure- 
filled 


31-23-36 


The Original London Dolls: 


More than 100,000 fully-satisfied users! 


| was bored and lonely until | met JUDY and SUSAN. My friends 
were out of town. | had nothing to do. | was bored and lonely. 
Then | saw a LOVE DOLL ad in a magazine. | mailed in the 
coupon, not really expecting much. But when the package 
arrived—WOW! That's the night | met JUDY. We danced. 

... | practiced all sorts of new steps... she fol- 
lowed me all the way. My new LOVE DOLL seemed 
so life-like | really felt | had a new friend. Then 

| decided to send for SUSAN, too. Wouldn't two 

be twice as nice as one? Soon SUSAN arrived 

and the three of us began to play. | danced 

with one, then the other, then both to- 

gether! It was wonderful snuggling up to 

JUDY, but now it was twice as nice with 

two LOVE DOLLS to share my nights. Judy was made just for love. 
She's the original, talked-about LOVE DOLL from London. Her soft, 
"fleshy" vinyl skin seems almost real...both girls seem almost to 
breathe as they faithfully await your commands. At cocktail parties, 
they're conversation pieces...at home either one (or both) is fun, 
companionship and wild excitement. (You can even swim or shower 
with the bouyant beauties!) All 5'4“ of each girl features the most 
life-like details available in an inflatable figure. You'll find the flex- 
ible, durable dolls entertaining, versatile, surprising and accommodat- 
ing. Ride around town with Judy by your side and impress your friends. 
You need never be alone with Judy or Susan snuggled up next to you! 
Order your LOVE DOLL today. Judy or Susan come complete with Love- 
like adornments: а Peek-a-Boo Negligee, darling Bikini...... etc. 
oh alse are all included, if you order the SUPER LOVE PAK. And your 
LOVE DOLL is guaranteed to please or your money back! There are no 
strings, no hang-ups, ‘ho inhibitions—just unlimited pleasure when 
you have your LOVE DOLL by your side! Use the coupon to order now! 


For Conversation * For Companionship For Fun * For Excitement 





LOVE DOLL 


fe-like companion 





















that's got it all! 


UDY and SUSAN are the most taunting, tantalizing LOVE 
ILS around. And they're the only genuine London dolls! Order 
one or both (for double the pleasure)! Susan is Judy's Nëgro 
friend. Both dolls аге 5'4" and measure a full 37^-23"-36"1 
























79 If your LOVE DOLL does not give you -;- $ 
x complete satisfaction... If you do not 5 Ure sux 
xx agree that she is more durable, prettier, more life-like than 

x any other inflatable doll, simply return her within ten days. 

Ж Your money will be refunded, no questions asked. Order now! X 
YOU Ye Ye Yz YOOX YOOX YU YCOYCYONR WO YO. YC 


FREE 10-DAY HOME TRIAL 


pum эш эш өн эш эш ыш шш эш эш шш шш шш шыш шш ын шш нана кана ша Us 
LONDON SALES, Dept. JD-1099 ` 
P.0. Box 7643, VAN NUYS, CALIF. 91409 
O Send Judy DJ Send Susan (Negro Doll) 
Please rush my inflatable Love Doll(s) to me for a 10 day free trial. 
| must be 10026 satisfied or my money will be refunded promptly. 
C епсіове $9.95 + .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL. 


C I enclose $16.95 + .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL AND SUPER LOVE 
PAK including BIKINI, Peek-a-boo NEGLIGEE ... 
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PLEASE RUSH — І enclose $1.00 extra for special rush order. 
Name 





Address T 








City State Zip 
California residents add 5% State sales tax. 
Photos shown are the actual live models from 
which Bs dolls were fashioned. 


- кн s шш ыш шш шш ос шш эш шш ош. 
Copyrieht бу London Sales, 1971 
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nice people from all over the coun- 
try. Гуе been very lucky.” 

- Luck, most people have said, has 
nothing to do with it. Many experts 
claim they've never seen a girl come 
into wrestling with such natural ath- 
letic ability, much of which she cred- 
its to swimming. Sue won four medals 
and two ribbons at the Junior Olym- 
pics! 

For the first two years Sue remain- 
ed mostly in the south, wrestling in 





mixed matches in Texas and becom- 
ing a big star in Virginia, the Caro- 
linas and Georgia. She received a 


tremendous honor when Vince Mc- . 


Mahon signed her to appear in Madi- 
son Square Garden to wrestle the 
Fabulous Moolah on only the second 
Garden card in history to feature 
women! 

Promoters throughout the U.S. 
were scrambling over each other 
trying to sign Susan. And when Olym- 


Hair covering her eyes (above), Sue Greene looks like an Amazon as she 
drags Donna Christenello around the ring by her hair. Below: Donna's 
legs are as twisted as a pretzel as Sue puts pressure on this leglock. 





pic Auditorium impressario Mike Le- 
bell signed her, he called it *one of 
the most rewarding moments of my 
career." 

That was what brought Susan to 
her match against Donna Christenel- 
lo and why reporters and photog- 
raphers were talking about nothing 
else. And only Donna refused to 
climb on the bandwagon. "If she can 
stay with me," Donna mused, "then 
ГІ know she's good." 

By the time the match ended, it 
wasn't a question of whether Susan 
could "stay" with Donna or not. The 
Texan gave the girl who is one half 
of the world's tag team champions 
(along with Toni Rose) a terrible 
time. And only Donna's experience 
prevented it from becoming a rout. 

"Yeah, she's good," Donna reluc- 
tantly said afterwards. "She's good 
and she's big and she's strong. I'd 
have to say she's exceptional for a 
kid her age. She held me to a draw. 
Not too many wrestlers can do that." 

Sue, on the other hand, was just 
overwhelmed with all the reporters 
and photographers surrounding her 
after the match. "I consider myself 
very fortunate to get a draw with 
someone as great as Donna Christe- 
nello," she noted. "She's one of the 
best there is." 

Sue is strictly scientific. But she 
can get rough when the occasion 
calls for it. Mostly she relies on 
strength and speed. Her 145 pounds 
consist mainly of muscle, and com- 
bined with her height makes her an 
immovable object. "I don't remem- 
ber any girl wrestler as tall as she," 
Mike Lebell noted, "and I certainly 
don't remember any as strong." 

Many people compare Sue with 
Vivian Vachon, another tall grap- 
pler who uses speed and strength 
well. In fact, most experts believe 
Vivian is the only one who would 
prove very tough for Susan to handle 
because of their similar styles. 

At this stage of her life Sue is still 
a bit awestruck at the attention she's 
been getting. She's almost embarrass- 
ed by it. "Y'all shouldn't write such 
nice things about me," she said shy- 
ly, “because I'm just startin' out. 
Heck, I’m not іп the same league 
with gals like Moolah and Toni Rose 
and some of the others.” 

But it’s obvious she is. Susan “Tex” 
Green is on the verge of becoming 
one of the biggest superstars in the 
history of girl wrestling. And the 
amazing thing is that she’s only 19 
years old! oO 


